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ARM. and BEL. Ah !

THIS.             Quoi ? sans respecter wire rang,

Elle se prend a votre sang.
PHIL., ABM. and BEL. Ah !
THIS.             JSt nuit et jour vous fait outrage I

Si vous la conduisex auoo bainsy
Sans la marchander davantage}
Noyez-la de vos propres mains.

PHIL. We can bear no more.

BEL. We swoon.

ABM. We die of ecstasy.

PHIL. It makes a thousand gentle shiverings thrill
through one.

ABM.   Si vous la conduisez au% bains.

BEL.    Sans la marchander davantage,

PHIL. Noyez-la de vos propres mains:
With your own hands, then, drown it in the baths.

ABM. Every step in your verses reveals charming
traits.

BEL. Everywhere one can wander in ecstasy.

PHIL. One treads on nothiiag that is not beautiful.

ABM. The little by-paths are strewn with roses.

TBIS. You think the sonnet then . . .

PHIL. Admirable, original; no one has ever done
anything so fine.

BEL. What? No emotion during such a reading?
You make a sorry figure here, niece 1

HEN. Each of us on this earth plays the part he can,
aunt; a talent for wit does not come for the mere
wishing.

TBIS. Perhaps my verses bore you., Madam.

HEN. Not at all.    I am not listening to them.

PHIL. Ah ! let us have the epigram.

TBIS. ON A CARRIAGE THE COLOUR OF AMA-
RANTH GIVEN TO A LADY, THE FRIEND OF

'   THE AUTHOR.

PHIL. These titles have always something original in
them.